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The Way of Death muſt once be trode by 41. 


1 ſhall not wholly die, my greater Part EE 
Paſling thro' Death, ſhall *ſcape his dreadful Dart. | 


Firſt, Adam's Sin, both Sin and Death brought in. | 
Laſt Adam's Death's the Way from Death and gin, 1 
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ON THE LATE LEARNED AND REVEREND ; 
Mr. RALPH ERSKINE, Ero, 


Look'd and long'd, and long'd and look'd again, 
But look'd and long'd, and look'd in vain, 4 
Then ſince no abler Hand has had the Will, I 
On Him departed, to improve their eilt! 
I'll (darkly ſhadowing) blow a generous Flame c | 


* 


In ſome great Soul, to ſhew with forward aim, 


ow foul I err, upon ſo fair a theme, ROY 

Now tho' he's buried unbemoan'd by ſome, 

Yet, let him rot in our Tear-water'd Tomb: 

Mourners in Zion, hither ſend your Tears, 

or Zion's God in Anger now appears; 

Dread in his Ire, tremend'ous in his Shock, 

hat Zion in an elder Son hath ſtroke. - 

O ! cruet Death, thy Heaven-direted Hand 

ath fell'd the goodlieſt Cedar of our Lands 

hoſe fall makes all the neighb'ring Thickets grone, 

nd ſpoils the Glory of our Lebanon, 

Thrice happy Land! enrich'd with ſuch a Man 

[Thrice happy Corner, and thrice happy Town.) 
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Thrice happy People, whom this Paſtor fed bo 


Thrice happy Iſra'l, whom this Moſes led! 
Once, might we ſing: but now, alas ! he's gone; 


And this great loſs we muſt lament and moan. 
Thrice mournful Land, in thee, the Man's no more, 
Thrice was the Corner, thrice the City Poor. 


Thrice famiſh'd Flock, this Paſtor now not feeds; 


Thrice wilder'd Iſra'l, Moſes now not leads. 


Lament Dunfermline, every where lament, 


In which this Paſtor pitch'd his ſhepherd-Tent ; 


“Me Hills and Rocks, Valleys and riſing Ground,” ” 


Where, from his Mouth, the echoing ſacred Sound | 


Of Goſpel truths, your 'hollow Vaults did wound. 


All ye, who knew Him, read Him, heard his Fame, 


Let Love with Tears, immortalize his Name, 
And, ploring 'twixt the Poles, the loſs proclaim, 


Come hither ye well kill'd | in fun'ral Songs . 
To you, to you the direful Work belongs : : 
An Anti-Orphean diſſonance acquire, 
From which, all Nature frighted, ſhall repair, 
Start ba ck, and tremble at the ſhocking Sound, 
While the black Ecchos ſhall renew the Wound, 
And ſtern Confuſion, deep confound confound. 
Sighing, declare your triply hideous moan, 
And tell the Thrones and Nations every one, 
C One of the Pillars of Creation's gone”. 
Bewail him, Brethren, People, all deplore, 
And Prophet's Sons, * Eliſha is no more. 
Look pale thou Sky, thon eccleſtaſtic Sphere ; 
In thee no more ſhall twinkle this fair Star. 
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* Young Divines. 
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Ore, | 


Fe Hath thither flow'n, among his Beams to ly, 5 1 
And, like the Eagle, build his Neſt on high : 5 7 
3 But, while E/ijah mounts, we cry, we cry\ | 


But, kindeſt Heaven continued on his Race, 
With brightaing beauties to the lateſt pace "7 
Of his ſweet Life, till, ag'd and full of Years, 5 


Beneath the Streams of cenſure, and disfame. 


1 


Exult ye . at the abſconded Light, Is 
Whoſe Beams did turn your T Radit into Night; -- 
Shew'd, fallen Stars ſhine in fallacious height. | 


This Eagle, whoſe enlightned Eyes did run, 
Cloſe to their Center, the celeſtial Sun, 


E 088 younger Years his noble Soul awoke, 1 
All freſh, and vig'rous, ſoon the ſilencæ broke 
Of baſhful Youth, arriving ſtraight at Man, 6 


He made admirers know his pow'rful Can; 2 
Fair look Aurora, at this riſing Sun, „ 
And early, bright, our youthful Phoebus ſhone, | 
8 bright, we fear'd his blaze would ſoon be done, 


Or, ſet in Ev'ning, e'er we ſaw his Noon ; 


To ſhine above, below he diſappears, 
And leaves us drowned in a flood of Tears. 


Soon did the heav' nly, v7 ſtrong deſire, 
Of ſerving God, ſet all his Soul on Fire, 
Which flaſh'd, when Wind and Wave did both 


conſpire 
To quench the blaze, and fink his ſav'ry Name 


Long he enjoy'd his Joy, his paſPral Charge, 0 


Of which the Duties he perform d at large, [7 
The} 


* Falſe Teachers, + Erroi, 
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1 Behels tie Land that t purchas'd was with Blood, 


And dying Grafls, might raiſe their drooping Head; 


oP: 
© He left me ign'rant of ſalvation's Way :” $ the 
But mult declare in verity, that he 


Into the City that is ſet of God, 


C04) 
mz 


T he e Flocks, this Heaven · ſent Weben fel Vas 
In Paſtures green, and wiſely there them led. 


0 1 

Their Soul- concern were his, his care was ſuch, 1 W 
And ſympathy, that him their Pains did touch; lild 
All bis Delights were how his Flock might thrive, Vhe 


And how he might the Wolf of Lambs . pot 1 


LO 
This Vineyard: dreſſer *mongli his tender Fow'rs, 
Did thro” his Hands, ſcatter refreſhing Show'rs 


Of Scripture Comforts, that the Twigs which bleed) 


But, c:opt the too far tow'ring Branch of thoſe 
Whoſe outward Sprouts did inward Spots diſcloſe. 


Kind was his Caveat, clear his Goſpel Call, 
And in the Pulpit he appear'd a Paul: 

All Men he lov'd, but, yet no mortal fear'd ; 
Nor from the Faith, tor human Anger, err'd, 
No Sinner durſt in Truth, return and fay, 
„ Altho' attent 1 heard him preach this Da 


Warn'd every Soul, in haſte by Faith to fly, 


h. 
A refuge for the Men, ev'n Men of Blood, rt 
Leſt the avenger, while they lingring make, ail 
Purſue them, and ſhall them unſhelter'd take. ro 
Yea, every Sinner he did plainly name, 
To know themſelves, characteris'd the fame; le 
Firſt call'd, and begg'd, then threatn'd all to come, Dic 
Upon the Peril of eternal Doom. V. 


This Heavs enly- minded Peer, on Piſgabh ſtood, 


Im- | 


8 7 0 


nmanuel's Blood, and then Immanuel's Name, 
fe Vas firſt and laſt, and middle of his theme. | 
o him theſe Sermons had a nauſeons Smell, 6 
which Immanuel was not all in all. 
lild and fedate, yet awful in his turn, 
Vhen, for God's Glore, or Souls his Zea! did burn; 
. [Wot in his Breaſt, bewailing Adam's Sons, 
low, each contending to deſtruction runs. 


Wiſdom, the Garland of the thinking Mind, 
edo admiration ſtor'd in him we find; 
ad ; lid in his Soul, the ſecret Treaſure lay, | j 
Vhich he to Light by Studies did convey ; 2 
The humble Grandee's Part, were brighteſt ſeen, | 
V here he could hope, no fear, nor praiſe, nor ſpene, 
his faithful Watchman took the quick alarms, |, 
orwarn'd his People of th' approaching Harms. 
From off the 'Tow'r, his watchful wary Eye 
Did Errors in their ſhining Colours {py ; [ 
7 Point our the Serpent, in his ſpeckled Skin; ol 
$ ow Perſons in the golden Cup remain; . 
zhew'id Wars rearward the feeming peaceful van 
Oecumenick love to every Man; | 
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— 


This Sp'ritual wiſe Philoſopher did ſcan 5 
ruths, ſcorning the Philoſophy of Man; t 
aith, Love, Repentance, Patience, Prayer knew; |! 
rom Scripture paint them in their proper hue, 4 


tear in the Goſpel, ready in the Law, 

Did, with his Comforts, ſtrick tremend'ous aw. 
Vell ſeen in Scripture, he was Rich in Store 
f healing Medicines, for ev'ry fore 


1 


Loud, from a Sinai; he did trumpet Death _ 
I To itubborn Souls, till, by the thund'ring Breath 
| Of legal Threat'nings, they dejected ly 

And, on God's terms, for help do trembling cry, 
Still, ſeeing dreadful Dangers drawing nigh. | 
Then would he from fair Zion's holy Hill, 

To wounded Souls, the goſpel Tidings tell, 

Of Pardon, Peace, Lite, Health, and all for hought 
Without their aid, home to their Spirits brought, ec} 
And thus he made the lately drooping Wing 
To ſbar aloft, and drooping Souls to ſing. 
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How! zealouſly for his Maſter's cauſe, N 
Did he contend, deſpiſing party-laws! * 
Deep in the Sea all his concerns he drown'd, 1 
To friend theſe Truths in Scripture Folio's found 70 


And keep the royal Diadem and Crown 

On Jesvs' Head, he fought, (ipread his renown) 
With Tears, with Scriptures, Sermons, Prayers all, 
| Left from his Head the tott'ring Crown ſhould fall 
Tott'ring mongſt Men, but fix'd with God's own Hand 
' Upon his Head eternally to ſtand. nn, 


When Truth and Error hot in the Conteſt, 
| Each, for Supreme, were plain the Churchmens peſt, j 
He join'd the right ; againſt the Major reſt : 
When adverſe Wrath to lengthen out at large h 
His Puniſhment, and pine him on the verge * 
Of wrecking Wo, depriv'd him of his Charge ; 
Ihe coſtly Spoiling chearfully he took | 
And Ger he'd feed his Hunger-bitten Flock 
{ With worſe than famine, Errors and their train, 
He unrelenting ran the rifk of Spleen. 
Eier he would tingle, Ann, + 
2 HR 5 E: 


» " ; : 2 4 
We Wo ; | 


h Wine © Knlations round a 0 G D ei We . 
e' d, like his Maſter, preach in open Am | 1 


When fate denied their Synagoga: fair, 
auſe Truth can breaths, in any: armoſphere 


His make, awd mien were "ki: to the Eye, 13 
cht whom we faw Mildneſs and Majeſty, 5 £ 5 | 
hr eck d with the Beauties of the orient oy. 4 


EF 1 1 


Thrice bleſs'd his ben, which 60 tall Grad! bir 
1 5412 (Name, 
ide as the ſounding of the Trump of: Fame. 
ſy and bent in ſtrong Attempts to raiſe | 
novan's Glory, and Immanvzz's Praiſes ' 
d Ind daſh to Death with his undaunted quill, ET 
| hatever Forms, or Friends, or Foſters ill, * 50 ; 


, This Monument + to lateſt Age ſhall tell 1 
fallllis holy Knowledge; and his learn'd Zeal, 14 5 
That Saints and Sinners be for ever well. 
air Vine, where many comely Cluſters grow, 
om Which the richeſt Nectars freely flow: 
Revive my Spirits and awake my Soul, 

or mongſt the Poets now I touch the Pole; 

here my Affections center with amaze, 


nd on the Heav'n inſpired Sections gaze.) ! 

here ſoaring Thoughts in ſofteſt Meaſures ſtream, £ 

here Grace and Learning mutual deek the brim. 

nd there harmonious Beauties jointly riſe, 

fore our Eyes, O! Syſtem of fſurprize ! 

e acts the ren, the an Seene, 
B 


, How 
21 * ;, e. Errors. 5 + the * | 


(e is) 


How Cusisr from Hell His auckward Bride doth win he 
Stern, Vengeance ſhews' in ſuch an awful Form, 

Man frighted, . crawls together, poor earth Worm! 
Tortures, the Portion of the damned Crew. 
n an uncommon Light he lets: us view, ] 
Fierce ih their Nature thro' Eternity; j 
But with the Thought, alas, we falnt, we dy! Pte! 
Next, after Terrors, (as the Summer Show'rr Por 


Fall after the tremend'ous Thunder's rore.) . tf 


With Comforts flowing like a full ſpring Tide Þ i 
Addreſſes in pathetic Strains the Bride. 

And variouſly one Title doth et 
(Sweet Title where ſo many beauties meet) Pd 
In ev'ry Stanza, this ſweet Phrafe doth fall, I. 
Thy Huſband's thine, in this, in that, in all. l 
Then his Enigma, where the wondrous Soul, er 
Makes ev'ry Line its fellow to controul. 5 J 
He clears the Senſe, yet ſeems to contradift, hi 
Makes plain the Phraſe by ſpeaking Intricate. t 


On then, how high this ſoaring Eagle flies? J. 
Beyond the Bound'ries of the bending Skies; t! 
And, While he taſtes the regnant Joys above, fes 


His Soul is melted in the Flames of Love: 
Then trampling on the empty Toys of Clay, 
He breathes in Spirits ſtrait to be away: 

But, as the Roſes in perfumed Air, 3 
Can for themſelves their Beauties beſt declare; 
80 ſhall this grand unparalleled theme, | 
Diffuſe it's Sweetneſs, like a kindled Flame 
Of eaſtern Spices, to their eaptivid Eye, 
Who, thro' the whole, bright Orient beauties ſpy. 


But, we return back to our mournful Theme: | 
Lament thy loſs, O! Adamantine Clime; 5 
7 | Whom 


F : - * 


— 


8 


vinFhom ſtrokes of Wrath, nor Atreams of Love can't 
7 move, 


4 


{Oh + 
þ Ka 


enn 


o dread, or to lids the God above. 
hen foreign Land no longer ſhelter gives, 
> Princes Sons, their Father them relieves, 


Ius home the Heirs of the reſerved Crown, 


t makes theſe Foes to feel his fierceſt Frown: 


5y. 


C3 


/ hom 


on troubled Seas, this fair and harmleſs Dove, 


He more and more with Gob acquainted grew, 7 
xd Day by Day he had the brighter view _ p 


Things divine, the nearer Death he drew. 
u, ©! how wiſe was he, when he at laſt, - 
om the fair Circle to the Center paſt, - 
Knowledge, Glory, Love, all that's Divine, 
hile by fad Babel's Rivers we repine ; 

t that we quarrel Heav'ns unerring Hand, 
would, tho' could, his doing eountermand: 
t fear we don't the awful meaning know, 
eak at this time for ſuch a weighty Blow. 
o' griev'd this Joſs, yer let us quiet ſuſtain, 
Il Heaven be plear(d to ſend ſupply again. 


rom Pulpit, Preſs, and Converſation he, 
ach't a long Sermon, all ſweet Harmonie; 
practick Godlineſs, what he did ſay, 
paterniz e, he ſtudied ev'ry Day. 

Words and Walk did very well ond 
Steps did follow where his Doctrine led. 


rue to truths Colours, and truths Cauſe he food; 
„ he reſiſted to a kind of ys 


Pets af 


ft finding reſt, ſoar'd to the Ark above, z | 
d inner Chambers of eternal "LOVE, 7 — ; 
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| More dear thanever ran in human Vein, 


But we tarbear to penetrate in Pain, 


Moutn Synad, now thy Numbers Wen are, 
Now look with Sorrow on his empty Chair. 
Sigh, conſcious that he'll never more it there; 
1 waited far him, as for latter Rain, 
And after him they anſwer'd not again: 

But now, we wail the drooping dying Roſe, 
Periſht his Speech, his Lips. in ſilence cloſe, 

To the e of a world of Woes. 


Now, mall we leave the Learn'd, this holy M: 
More in the dark than when we firſt began. 
Wake once more, Muſe, and ſound his laſting Fa 
Do thy endeavours to renown. his Name. 
Fair from his Pen the ſacred. Doctrine drop'd, 
Which timeoully foul ſpreading Errors ſtop'd. 
That, Faith's no fancy, or a Thing of nought, 
He clearly to the very Noon-day brought ; 


Threw down the Image of our dark'ned Mind 


Bout which we are ſo fond, by which ſo blind. 


The. ſev” ral Tracts, wherein his learned Pen, 
Pathetick writes for truth, and good of Men, 
Are full of Jewels, and they never miſs 
To fhew Salvation, what, and where it is; 


With freeſt Offers of the fulleſt Bliſs. 


Clear in the Doctrines of revealed Grace, 
Gave eviry Truth it's Power, and proper Place, 
| Seen, in Church Diſcipline and Church Affairs, 
Could ſoon have finiſh'd Eccleſiaſtic Jarrs ; 
Vat ſtill of ſuch a noble Soul poſſeſt, 

He fought 'gainft Errors to his very. laſt, 

And 15 4 appparing f for the Truth oppreſt, 


*. 


ce. 


He ſhone i in, Sentinels, and he Teh Light, ' | 


With which, when all Things were in Balance laid, \ | 
He, Tekel Tekel, frankly did inſcribe, 4 


T Soul- Instructions. = ; | 


3 430 


Deſir'd, he Hy'd belov'd, and dy'd bemoan - d, 
He preach't depos'd, taught royal Laws dene Te 


He roſe Majeſtic, and he ran in might ; 


He was 2 common Good to all diſtreſt, 
In Soul and Body, or with Straits oppreſt, 
An Huſband whoſe conjugal Love was rare, 
A Father famous for paternal Care, WW , 
A Neighbour, who could beſt of + bounties ſpare. 6 
The Reformation much at Heart he had, 54 


Learn'd in the Roman, Grecian, Hebrew Tongue, 
(For Verſes in the former he has ſung,) 


He ſaw the Jewels, in their native rays; _ q 


And digged deep to find the precious Prize, | 


In him, the Muſes ſurely did reſide, _ 4. 


| And his great Gifts were never gall'd with Pride 2 

_ His only Pride was in Humility. J 

And he was only vile in his own Eye. ; 
Why, as the noble mounting Eagle, who 


Among the winged Hoſts can only go 
To the bright Sun; while near his Beams ſhe's nd 
Grows leſs and leſs, till in her Eye ſhe's nought : 8 


Ev'n ſo his Soul approaching the pure Ray, 


And Emanations of the Source of Day; 


In his own Eye, (O ſtrange, yet true, the Thought) 
Seems worſe than ill, a great deal leſs than nought. 


Patient 


: 
r 
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l 1 the Duties proper to his Sphere. 
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þ . Then Pulpit, Preſs, and People al bemoan, 
This laſting loſs, for, lo! he's really gone. 


— 
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| „el 
patient and conſtant! in the Chriſtian War, 


| In fine he was, (for now we finiſh muſt,) 
| Kind gen'rous, great, good, merciful and Juſt ; 
|. Yer, ſuch an One, now lys, alas, in Duſt ! 


Till to your Wants kind Heav'n apply his Far, 
And an Bog | in his Place appear : 


K | Y- Janet. ww. 


1 Hence W learn that every Man muſt die, 


Death is the inroad to Eternity. 
How faſt we die! how ſwift to Death we run! 
Our thread of Life is cut, when ſcarce well ſpun. 


Now better pans, attempt the bitter Theme, 
Wreathe Laurels round his yet beloved Name; 


For weary grown to tell the mournful Tale, 


. 


Loet others praiſe, but I deplore the Man; 


My Muſe doth languiſh, and my ſpirits fail; 
So leave unfiniſh'd, what I raſh began: 


In which to ſhow good Will is all I can. 


WE I 


gs 
—— 


in your Boſom this great Saint of Fame, = 
Pill all the Chains ſhall crack of aged Time. 


Ye Death- deſpiſing Annals, note his Name, 


| | Until the Day when Earth's terraqueous Ball 


KY 
* 1 


Deep in the yawning Gulph of waſting Time, 
U | Old like the Garments which the Mothe e 


9 0 he is ſaibd, 1 upon 3 Shore, . As 
Stund fighing, cauſe we'll never lee him more, 


Shall tott'ring, with it's trembling Pillars fall, 


7 


* * * . 
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The 


£4675 
The 1o% is ours, not his, we all miſt own; : 
And can we gtumble, c cauſe h'as got the Crown? 
Fair Chariot where our late Elijah rode 
Thro' Death, the love and kindneſs of his God. 
And now be ſwims in the eternal Flow, 7. 
Of never ebbing Joys, which we not know, F 
But ſend our Faith, where Knowledge cannot go. 


Day will declare our loſs, and Time ſhall tell 1 
How much we miſs him, in our Yrael; | . 


| Who liv'd ſo e and dy d ſo well. 


— 


His EPITAPH. 


| ERE. 1ys in tamde d, in th' Duſt of Death, 
An heavenly Herald, who 


To Mortals, with unwearied Breath, 
did Golpel Tidings ſhow, 
To 
Heav'n was his Home, his high Abode, 
while he with Men did talk, | 
With vs he dwelt, and yet with GOD 
like Enoch he did walk. 
. 
n higheſt Heav'ns the Stars o e gpore, 
(away he flew, how faſltB - 
\s Heav'ns grow Rich, our Earth grows Too,” | 
How Poor ſhall the at laſt? . 


(04) 
le on the Field, keen in the Fight, 
to force the Shades of Night 


With 


* Compatatively with Heaven. 


r 


of 


Wich goſpel, Light, Yeternal Flight, 1 2 
fought With Angeliek Might, 


GG) 

Of Love his Labour Was not loſt, 
nor were his Works in vain, 
| For Saints ſhall to Time's uttermoſt 


them giaretuly” retain. 


I, 2 
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j Strong by Jenoyan' S. mighty Hand, 


he all. his Foes defy'd ; 
Guin Errors in the liſts $4 ſtand, 


he fought, he conquer dd, ay d. 
* 


wing d IMMORTALITY. f 
Wrapt in a Morning Beam of Light, 
was wafted up on high. 


Henee ſhall the n ring Trump of Fame, 


(8) 


With loud inceſſant Sound, 


| th His Virtne, Valour, Worth proclaim, 


to th” wopd' ring World around. 


eternal Wo 


10) 


( (n&er jarring Harmonie) 


Wi K N Cherub round the T rone; 


"Adore Eternallie. 


"> His Soul: 


* 1 N + 8. 
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6 And i in Concert the arent Ta.ts OTA A= 


95 
| His Lonp him call'd. ie 0 10% fight) 
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